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CONTIMCRD.
Philadelphia and It Solitary Prison.
The lonrney lrom New York to Philadelphia

la made by railroad, and two ferries, and usually
occupies between five and six hours. It was a
flue evPDlng when wo were passengers in the
train; and watching the bright sunset from a
little window neur tbe door by which we sat,
my attention was attracted to a remarkable ap-

pearance issuine. from the windows of the gen-tleme-

car immediately in front of us, which
I supposed lor some time was occasioned by a
number of industrious persons inside rip-

ping open feather-bed- s, and giving the
leathers to the wind. At length it occurred
to roe that they were only spitting, which
was indeed tbe case; tbougfh ' how any num-
ber of passengers which it was possible for that
car to contain could have maintained such a

and incessant shower of expeotorn-ion- ,

Flaytul at a loss to understand, notwithstand-
ing the experience in all salivatory phenomena
which 1 afterwards acquired.

I njade acquaintance, on this journey, with a
mild and modest young Quaker, who opened the
discourse by informing me, in a grave whisper,
that his grandfather was. the inventor of cold-draw- n

castor-oil- . 1 mention the circumstance
bete, thinking it probable that this is the first
occasion on which the valuable medicine in
question was ever used as a conversational
aperient.
We reached the city late that niht.

Looking out of my chamber-windo- betore
going to bed, I saw, on the opposite side
of the way, a handsome building of white
marble, which had a mourntul, ghost-lik- e

ped, dresry to behold. I attributed this
to (he sotubte influence of tbe night, aud on
rising in tbe morning looked out again, ex-
pecting to see its steps and portico thronged
with groups of people passing in and out. The
door was still tight shut, however; the same
cold, cheerless air prevailed; aud the building
looked as if the marble statue of Don Guanaa
could alone have any busioesa to transact within
its gloomy walls. I hastened to inquire its
name and purpose, and thon my surprise van-
ished. It was the tomb of many fortunes; the
Great Catacomb of investment; the memorable
United States Dank.

Tbe stoppage of this bank, ' with all its
ruinous consequences, had cait (as 1 was told
on every side) a gloom on Philadelphia,
under tie depressing eflect ot which It yet
labored. It certainly did seem rather dull and
out of spirits. .

It is a handsome city, but distractingly regu-
lar. After walking about it for an hour or two,
I felt that I would have given the world for a
crooked street. The collar of my coat appeared
to stiffen, and the brim of my hat to expand,
beneath its Quttkerly influence. My hair shrunk
into aaleek short crop, my hands folded them-selve- s

trpon my breast of their own calm
accord, and thoughts of taking lodgingsin Mark
Lane, over against the Market Place, and of
making a large fortune by speculations in corn,
came over me involuntarily.

Philadelphia is most bountifully provided
with fresh water, which is showered and
jerked about, and turned on, and poured
off, everywhere. The Waterworks, which are
on a height near the city, are no less orna-
mental than useful, being tastefully laid out as
a public crden, and kept in the best
and neatest order. The river is dammed at this
point, and forced by its own power into
certain high tanks or reservoirs, whence the
whole city, to the top stories of the houses, is

uivplied at a very trlnirjjr eipense. .

There are various public institutions. Among
them a most excellent hospital a Quaker

' establish men t, but not sectarian in the great
tenants It confers; a quiet, quaint old Library,
named afler Franklin; a handsome Exchange
and Post Office; and so forth. In connection
with the Quaker Hospital, there is a picture by
West, which is exhibited for the beueat of the
funds of the institution. The subject is oar
Baviour healing the sick, and it is, perhaps,
6 a specimen bt the master as caa
be seunanj where. Whether this be bicrh
or low praise depends upon the reader's lusts.

Id the same room there is a very characteris-
tic and life-lik- e portrait by Mr. Sully, a distlu-- .
guished American anist.

My stay in Philadelphia was very short; but
what I saw of its society I greatly liked. Treat-
ing of Its general characteristics, I should be
disposed to say that it is more provincial than
Hoston or New York, and that there is afloat in
tbe fair city an assumption of taste and criti-
cism, savoring rather of those genteel discus-aio- ns

upon the same themes, in connection with
Shake-pear- e and the musical glasses, of which
we read in the "Vicar of Wakefield." Near
the city is a most splendid unfinished marble
structure for the Girsrd College, founded by
a deceased gcutleman of that name and
of enormous wealth, which, if completed
according to the original design, will be per-
haps tbe richest edifice of modern times. But
the bequest la involved in legal disputes, and,
pending them, the work has stopped, so that,
like many other great undertakings In America,
even this is lather going to be done one of these
davs than doing now.

In the outskirts stands a treat prison, called
the Eastern Penitentiary, conducted on a plan
peculiar to the State of Pennsylvania. Tne sys-
tem here is rigid, strict, and hopeless solitary
confinement. I believe It, in its effects, to be
cruel and wrong.

In its Intention, I am well convinced that it
Is kind, humane, and meant for reformatio!);
put I am persuaded that those who devised
this system of Piison Discipline, and those
Benevolent gentlemen who carry it Into execu-
tion, do not know what it is that they are doing.
i.nt .? ft1 TerT fe ma re capable of
I Immense amount of torture andagony whieh this dreadful punishment, pro-SX- ?.

Kfr lnCicU Po tbe sufferers; and
seaii' ftnd reasoning fromwhat I have CMUi,rilnUen, on tneir dwnal to my thev feel withinI em only the tw 7. .

depth of terrible endure, in u wnlcrl
but the sufferers themseiTts ?nS
which no wan has a right tTinMot hi!
leUow-creatur- e. I hold this ,0w and !
tampering with the mysteries ef t&e brain to hi
iromeasuraOly worse than any torture of in.body; and because its ghastly signs and tokensare not ao palpable to the eve and sens of
touch as scars upon the flesh, becaum In
wounds are not upon the surface, and it extorts
few cries that human ears can bear, therefore
I the more denounce it as a secret punishment
which slumbering humanity Is not roused up to
atav. I hesitated once, debating with myself.
whether, if I bad tbe power saying "Ye" or
"Mo," I would allow it to be tiled in certain
cases, where tbe term of imprisonment were
short: but now I solemnly declare that with no
rewards or honors could I walk a happy
man beneath the open sky by day, or lie me
down UDon my bed at nigbt, with the oonHclom-net- s

that one banian creature, for any leueth
at time, no matter what, lav suffering tbl'
unknown nuninliment in his silent cell, and I
the cause, or I consenting to it ia the least
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1 was accompanied to this prison by two
gentlemen, officially connected with lis maa-Wteme-

and panned the day In going from
cell to cell, and talking with the Inmates.
Bvery facility was afforded me that the utmost
coartasv oonid suggest. Nothing was concealed
or hidden from my view, and every pieoe of in-

formation that I songht was openly and irankly
Tbe ferfect order of the building cannotgiven. too highly, and of the excellent

motives of all who are immediately concerned
in the administration ot the system there can
he no kind of question.

Ilctwern the body of the prison and the
outer wall tbcie i a spacious garden. En-
tering it by a wicket In the massive Rate,
we pursued the path before us to its other
termination, aud passed into a large cham-
ber, iroin which seven lor.g passages radi-
ate.' On either side of each is a long, long
row of low cell doois, with a certain sum
ber over every one. Above, a gallery of
cells like those below, except that they have no
narrow yard attached (as those in tbe ground,
tier have, and are somewhat smaller. The pos-
session of two of these la supposed to compen-
sate for the absence of so much air and exercise
as can be had in the dull strip attached to each
of the others, in an hour's time every day; and
therefore every prisoner in this upper story has
two cells adjoining, and communicating with
each other.

Standing at the central point, and looking
down these dreary passages, the dull repose and
quiet that prevails is awful. Occasionally there
is a drowsy si uud from some lone weaver's
shuttle, or shoemaker's last; but it is stifled by
tho thick wal.a and heavy dungeon-door- , and
only serves to make the general stillness more
protound. Over the bead and face ot every
prisoner who t omes into this melancholy house
a black hood Is drawn; and in this dark
ahroud, an emblem of tho curtain dropped be-

tween bim aud the living world, ho Is led to tbe
cell from which he never again comos forth,
until his whole term of Imprisonment has ex-
pired. He never hears of wife or children,
Lome or irieuds, the life or death of any single
creature. He sees the prisou officers, but with
that exception he never looks upon a human
countenance or hears a human voice. He is a
man buried aiiv to be dug out on the slow
round of yrars; and in the meantime dead to
everything but torturing-anxletie- s aud horrible
despair.

His name, and crime, aud term of suffer-
ing are unknown even to tho officer who
delivers him his dally food. There is a
number over his cell door, and iu a book
of wbich the governor of the prison has one
copy, and tbe moral instructor another: this is
the index to his history. Beyond these pages
tbe piison has no record of his existence; and,
though he live to be in tbe same cell ten weary
years, he has no means ot knowing, down to tbe
vtry last hour, in what part of the building it is
situated, what kind of men there areabeut him;
whether in tbe long winter nights there are
living people near, or he is in some lonely cor-
ner ot the great jail, with walls and passages
and iron aoers between him and the nearest
bhurer In its solitary horrors.

Every cell bas doublo doors the outer
one ot 6turdy oak, the other of grated iron,
whorein there is a trap through wbich his
lood is handed. lie bas a Bible, and a
slate aud pencil, and, under certain restrictions,
has sorti( times other hooks, provided for the
purpose, aud pen and luk endpaper. His razor,
plate, and can and basiu, baug apon the wall,
or shine upon the Utile shelf. Fresh water is
laid on in every cell, and he cau draw it at his
pleasure. During the day his bedstead turns
up against the wall, and leaves more spaos for
him to work in. His loom, or bench, or wheel
is there; and there he labors, sleeps, and wakes,
and counts the seasons as they change, and
grows old.

The first man I saw was seated at hia loom at
work. He bad been there six years, and was to
remain, I think, three more. He had beencou-victe- d

as a receiver of stolen goods; but even
after this long imprisonment dented the guilt
and said he had been hardly dealt by. It was
his second offense.

He stopped hia work when we went in, took
off bis spectacles, and answered freely to every
thing that was said to bim, but always with a
siranpe kind of pause first, and iu a low,
thoughtful voice. He wore a paper bat of his
own makiner, and was pleased to have it noticed
and commended. He had ingeniously manufac-
tured a Fort of Dutch clock from some disre-
garded odds and ends; and his vinegar bottle
served for tbe pendulum. Seeiug me interested
in mis contrivance, no tooicea up at it with a
great deal of pride, and said that he had been
thinking of improving it, and that he hoped
tbe hammer and a little piece of broken
class beside it "would play music before long."
lie hud extracted some colois from the yarn
with wbich be bad worked, and painted a few
figures on the wall. One, of a female, over the
door, he called "The Lady of the Lake."

He smiled as I looked at these contrivances to
while away the time; but when I looked from
them to him, I saw that his lip trembled, and
could have counted tbe beating of his heart. I
forget bow it came about, but some allusion
was made to bis having a wife. He shook his
head at the word, turned aside, and covered his
face w ith his hands.

"But you are rejlgned now !" said one of the
gentlemen, after a short pause, during which he
had resumed xiis former manner, no answered,
with a sigh that seemed quite reckless in it
hopelessness. '.'O ves, 0 yesl I am re3igned to
it." "And are a better man, you think?" "Well,
I hope so; I'm sore I hope I may be." "Aud
time goes pretty quickly ?" "lime is very long,
gentlemen, witnin tuece iour wausi"

lie gazea aoout mm neavenoniy xnows now
wearilv 1 as he said these words; and, in tbe
act ot doing so, fell into a strange stare as if ha
naa lorgotten sometmng. a moment atter-war-

he sighed heavily, put on his spectacles,
and went about bis work again.

in another cell there was a Herman, sentenced
to five years' imprisonment for larceny, two of
which had lust expired. With colors procured
in the same manner, he had painted every inch
of the walls and celling quite beautifully. He
had laid out the few feet of ground behind with
exquisite neatness, and had made a little bed
in the centre, that looked, like a
grave. Ibe taste and ingenuity he ha
displayed in everything were most extraordi-
nary; and yet a more dejected, heart-
broken, wretched creatuie it would be difficult
to imagine. I never saw such a picture
of forloio atDiction and distress of mind. My
heart bled tor bim; and when the tears ran
down his cheeks, and he took one of the visitors
aside to ask, with his trembling hands nervously
clutching at his coat to detain him, whether
there was no hope of his dismal sentence binff
commuted, the spectacle was really too patuful
to witness. 1 never saw or heard of any kind of
misery that Impressed me more than the
wretched nets of this man.

In a third cell was a tall, strong black, a
burglar, working at bis proper trade of making
sciews and the like. His time was nearly out.
He was not only a very dexterous thief, but was
notoiious tor his boldness and narumooa, ana
for the number ol his previous convic
tions. He eniertalued us .with a long
account of his achievements, which he nar-
rated with such infinite relish, that he
actuailv seemed to lick his 11ds as he told us
racy anecdotes of stolen plate, and of old ladies
whom lie Had watcnea as tuey sat at winaows
In silver spectacles (be had plainly had an eye
to their metal, even irom tne outer siau oi tne
street), and had after wards robbed. This fellow,
upon the slightest encouragement, wooia nave
ni'ngied with bis pro'cssionai recollections tue
most detestable caul; but I am vary much mis- -.

tssen it he could have surpassed tue unmiti-
gated hypocrisy with wu'.ch he declared that he
tlsed tin; nay on which he came into that
prisou, aud thai he never would commit auotherrobb. ry as loug as he Ihod.
... h6 i 0I' lnMU ho w alloyed, as

h.i. o ..r,nc' t0 keeP rabbits. His room

grave. He had a white rabMUaTib JasPwd
when the little creature, BettinaToo"a
around, stole buck into tbe cii. JMU
aisniisssd, crept timidly attar It, I thought 5

would have been verv hard to savin what respect
the roan was the nobler animal of the two.

There was an Knsllsh thief, who had been
there bat a few days out of seven years a villa--
nous, tntn-iippe- a leuow, wun a
white fact; who had as vet no relish for visitors,
and who, bnt for tbe additional penalty, would J
nave giaaiy staonca me with bis shoemakers
knife. There was another German who had en-

tered the jail but yesterday, and who started
from his bed when we looked in, and pleaded,
in bis . broken English, very bard for work.
Ibere was a poet, who, after doing two dsys'
work in every hours, one for
hlmsell and one for the prison, wrote verses
about ships (he was by trade a mariner), and
the "maddening wice-cnp,- " and his friends at
home. There were vert manv of them. Some
.reddened at the sight ot visitors, and some
turned very paie. Home two or tnroe naa
prisoner nurses with tbem, for thev were very
sick, and one, a tat old negro, whose leg had
been taken off within the jail, had for hi
attendant a classical scholar and an accom-
plished surgeon, himself a prisoner likewise.
Sitting upon the stairs, engaged in some slight
wcrk, was a pretty colored boy. "Is there no
refuge for young criminals In Philadelphia,
theu f said I. "Ie, but only for white chil-
dren. ' Noble aristocracy in crime I

, There was a sailor who bad been there up-
wards of eleven years, and who in a few months'
time would be free. Eleven years of solitary
confinement 1

"I am very glad to hear your time is nearly
tut.' What does he say f Nothing. Why does
he stare at his hands, aud pick tbe flesh upon
his fingers, and raise his eyes for an instant,
every now and then, to tboe bare walls which
have seen his head turn grey? It is a way he
bas sometimes.

Does be never look men in the face, and does
he always pluck at thoee hands of his, as
though be were bent on parting tkin and bone ?

It is bis humor, nothing more.
It is his humor, too, to say that ho does not

look forward to going out; that he Is not glad
the time Is drawing near; that he did look for-wa- id

to it once, but that was very long ago;
that he bas lost all care for everything. It is
his humor to be a helpless, crushsd, and broken
man. And Heaven be his witness that he has
hia humor thoroughly gratified I

Tbere weie three young women In adjoining
cells, all convietcd at the same time ef a conspi-
racy to rob their prosecuter. In the silence and
solitude of their lives they had grown to be
quite beautiful. Their looks were very sad,
and mght have moved the sternest visitor to
tear, but not to that kind of sorrow which the
contemplation of men awakens. One was a
young girl; not twenty, as I recollect; whose
snow-whit- e room was hung with the work ol
lime former prisoner, and upon whose downcast
face tbe sun in all its splendor shone down
through the high chink in tbe wall, Where one
narrow strip ol bright blue sky was visible. She
was penitent and quiet; baa come to be

she said (and I believe her); and had a
mind at peace. "In a word, you ate happy
here?" said onu of my companions. She stru-
ggledshe did struggle very hard to answer
yes; but raising her eyes, and meeting that
glimpse of freedom overhead, she burst into
tears, and said, "She tried to be; she uttered no
complaint; but it was natural that she should
sometimes long to go out of that one
cell; she could not help that," she sobbed, poor
thing 1 .

I went from cell ta sell that day; and every
face 1 saw, or word I beard, or incident I noted,
is present to my mind in all Us palnfulness.
But let me pa tbem by for one more pleasant
glance of a prison on the same plan, which I
afterwards saw at Pittsburg.

Whenlhai gene over that in the same man-
ner, i asked the Governor if he had any person
in his charge who was shortly going out. He
had one, be said, whose time was up next day;
but be had only been a prisoner two years.

Two y tars 1 I looked back through two years
in my own life out of jail, prosperous, and
happy, snrrounded by blessings, comforts, and
eood fortune and thought how wide a gap it
was, and how long tbosa two years passed iu
solitary captivity would have been. I have tbe
face ot this man who was going to be released
nsitday before me now. It is almost more memo-
rable in ita happiaass than the other faces in
their misery. How easy and how natural it
was for him to say that the system was a good
one, and that tbe time went "pretty quick,
considering' and that when a man once felt that
be Lad offended the law, and must satisfy it,
"he got along somehow," and so forth.

wnat end be call you Daeic to say to you in
tbat strange flutter?" I asked of my conductor,
wuen ne had lockidthe door ana joined me in
the passage.

"Obi That he was afraid the soles of his
boots were not fit for walking, as they were a
good deal worn when he came in; and that he
would thank me very much to have them
mended, ready."

Those boots had been taken off his feet, and
put away with the rest of his clothes, two years
before!

I took that opportunity of Inquiring how they
conducted themselves immediately before going
out, adding tbat I presumed they trembled very
much.

"Well, it's not so much a trembling." was the
answer "though they do quiver as a complete
derangement of the nervous system. They
can't sign their names to the book: sometimes
can't even hold the pen; look about 'em without
appearing to know why, or where they are; ana
sometimes get up and sit down again twenty
times in a minute. Tbis is when they're In the
office, where they are taken with the hood ou,
as they were brought in. When they get out-
side the gate they stop and look first one way
and then the other, not knowing which to take.
Eometimes they stagger as it they were drunk,
and sometimes are feared to lean against the
fence, they're to bad but they clear off la
course of time."

As I walked among these solitary cells, and
looked at the faces of tbe men within them. I
tried to picture to myself the thoughts and feel-
ings natural to their condition. I Imagined the
bood iust taken off. and the scene ot their cap
tivity disclosed to them in all its dismal mono
tony.

At first, the man ia stunned. His confinement
is a hideous vbsion; and his old me a reality.
He throws himself upon bis bed, and lies tbere
abandoned to despair. .Br dearoes tbe insup
portable solitude and barrenness of ths place
rouse him from this stupor, and when the trap
In his grated door ia opened, he humbly begs
and prsvs tor work. "Give me some worx to
do, or I shall go raving mad I"

Ha has it, and by fits and starts applies him
self to labor; but every now and then there
comes upon him a burning sense of tbe years
that must be wasted in tbat stone cotno. and
an agony so pioielcg in the recollection of
those who are hidden from bit view and know-
ledge, that be starts from his seat, and.
striding up and down tbe narrow room with
both hands clasped on his uplifted head, hears
spirits tempting aim to oeat nis Drains out on
me wan.

Again hs falls upon bis bed. and lies there
moaning. Suddenly he starts np. wondering
wbetner any other man is near; whether there
is another cell like that on either side of him;
and lists ns kaenlv.

There ia no sound; bat other prisoners
mav be near, for all that. He remembers
to have heard once, when be little thought
of comins here himself, tbat tbe cells were
so constructed that the prisoners could not
htar etch other, tbougn the o Ulcer s could
hear them. Where Is the nearest man
noon the risbt. or on the lctt ? or is tbere
one in both directions? Where is be sitting
now with his face to the light? or Is he walk
ing to and fro? How u he dressed? Has be
been here lone ? Is he much worn away? Is
he very white and spejtie-like- ? Does h think
of his neighbortoo?

Scarce Iv venturing to breathe, and listening
while be thinks, he con lures np a figure with
hia back towards him, and Imagines it moving
about in his next cell. He bas no Idea of the
face, but he is certain of tbe dark form of a
stooping man. In the cell upon the other side
oe puis anoiner ngureu wnueo iace is uiuuou
from him also. Dav after day, aud often when
he wakes up In the middle of the night, he
minks ol trieae two men until na is aimostnis-tractnd- .

He never chances them. There tbev
are alaavs as he first imaalued them an old
man on the right a joungcr niaa upon tbe leit

whose hidden features torture bim to death,
aid have a mjstcry tbat makes him tremble.

Tbe weary days pass on with solemn pace,
like mourntrsat a funeral; and slowly he betrins
to feel tbat the wbite walls of the cell have
something dreadful tn them; tbat their color Is
norrioie; tnat ineir smooth surface chills bin
blood; that there h one hateful corner which
torments him. Every morning when be wakes,
be hides his head beneath ibe coverlet, and
shudders to.ee the ghastly ceiling looking down
upon biro. Ibe Diessed light or day itseir peeps
in, an ugly phantom lace, through the un-
changeable crevice which is his prison window.

By slow but sure degrees, tbe terrors of tbat
hateful corner swell until they beset him
at all times; invade his rest, make his dreams
hideous, and bis nights dreadful. At first, he
took a strange dislike to It; feeling as though it
gave birth in his orain to something ot corres-
ponding shape which ought not to be there,
and racked hia head with pains. Then he began
to fear it, then to dream ot It, and of men whis-
pering its name and pointing to it. Then be
could not bear to look at it. cor yst to torn his
back upon it. Now it Is every night the lurk- -
lag-plar- e ot a gnost; asnaciow; a suent some-
thing, horrible to seo, but whether bird or
beaM, or mulUed human shape, he cannot tell.

When he is in bis cell by day, ue tears
the little yard without. When he Is in tbe
yard, he dreads to the cell. When
night comes, there stands the phantom in
the corner. It he have tbe courage to
stand in its pjace, and drive it out (be had
once, being desperate), it broods upon his
bed. In the twilight, and always at the same
hour, a voice calls to him bv name: as the dark
ness thickens, his loom begins to live; nd even
tbat, his comtort, is a hideous nguxe, watcuing
him till daybreak.

Again, by slow degrees, these horrible fancies
depart from him one by one; returning sometimes
unexpe ctedlv. but at longer intervals, and iu
lest alarming shapes. He bas talked upon
religious matters with the gentleman who visits
nim, and has read nis moie, ana nag riun
a prayer upon his slate, and hung it up as a
kind ot protection aud an assutance of heavenly
eomnanionfhio. He dreams now, sometimes.
of his children or his wile; bnt Is sure that
tbey are dead, or have deserted mm. He
Is easily moved to tears; is gentle, sub
missive, and broken spirited. Occasionally,
tbe old agony comes back; a very little
thing will revive it; even a lamiliar sound, or
the scent of summer flowers in the air; but it
does not last long now; for the world without
has come to be the vision, and this solitary lite
the sad reality.

If his term of imprisonment be short I mean
comoaratlvelv. for short it cannot be the last
half-ye-ar is almost worse than all; for then he
thinks tbe prison will take fire, and he be
burned iu the ruins, or that he is doomed to die
Within the walls, or tbat be will be detained on
some false cbaree and sentenced for another
term; or that something, no matter what, must
happen to prevent his going at large. And this
is natural, ana impossible to oo reasoned
against, because, after his long separation from
human life, and his great Buffering, any event
will appear to him more probable in the con-
templation than the being restored to liberty
and hia lellow-creatures- .-

11 his period ol confinement have been very
long, the prospect ol release bewilders and con-
fuses him. His broken heart may flutter for a
moment, when he thinks of the world outside,
and what it might have been to him in all tho-t-

lonely years, but that is all. The cell door has
been closed too long on an its nopos ana cares.
Better to bavo hanged him in the beginning
than bring him to this pass, and Bend him forth
to mingle with his kind, who are hia kind no
more. ....

On the haggard iace of every man among
thefe prisoners the same expression sat. I know
not what to liken it to. It bad something of
that stramea attention wnieu we see upon tne
faces of the blind and deaf, mingled with a kind
of horror, as though they bad all been secretly
terrihea. in every nine cnamoertaat i entered,
and at every grate through wbich I looked, I
seemed to seo thesame appalling countenance.
It Uvea in my memory, with the fascination of a
remarkable picture. Parade before my eyes a
hundred men, with one among them newly
released from this solitary sufl'eriug, audi would
noint mm out.

The faces of the women, as I . have said, it
humanizes and refines. Whether this be be
cause oi tbelr better nature which Is elicited in
solitude, or because ot their being gentler crea
tures, or greater patience and longer suffering.
I do not know: but so It-is- . Tbat the nuaish--
inentis nevertneiess, to my thinking, tuny as
cruel and as wrong In their case at in that oi
tbe men, l need scarcely add.

My firm conviction it that, indepen-
dent of the mental anguish it occasions an
anguish so acute and bo tremendous, that all
imagination or it must tail far short of tbe
reality It wears the mind into a morbid state.
which renders it unfit for tbe rough contact
and busy action of the world. It is my fixed
opinion that those who have undergone this
pnnisbment must pass into society again
morally unhealthy and diseased. There are
many instances on record oi men wno nave
cbosea or have been'condemned to lives of per-
fect solitude; but I scarcely remember oue,
even among sages of stiong and vigorous in-

tellect, where its effect bas not become appa-
rent in some disordered train of thought or
some gloomy hallucination. What monstrous
phantoms, bred of despondency and doubt, and
torn and reared in solitude, have stalked upon
the earth, making oreatiou ugly, and darkening
tne race oi iieaven i

Fuicides are rare among these prisoners; are
almost, indeed, un Known, uui no argument in
favor of the svstcm can reasonably be deduced
from this circumstance, although it is very often
urged. All men who have made diseases of the
mind their study, know perfectly well that such
extreme depression and despair as will change
tne wnoie cnaracter, ana neat aown an iu
powers of elasticity and may be
at work wiinin a man, ana yet stop snort oi

That it makes the sonses dull, and by degrees
impairs the bodily faculties, I am quite sure. I
remarked to those who were with me in this
verv establishment at Philadelphia, that
the criminals who bad. been there long
were deaf. They, who were In the - habit
of seeing these men constantly, were

amazed at the idea, whichferfectly as groundless and fanaifuh And
yet tbe very first prisoner to whom tbey ap-

pealedone of tbelr own selection eonbrnied
my impression (which was unknown to him)
Instantly, and said, with a geunine air it was
Impossible to doubt, tbat he couldn't think how
it happened, but he was growing very dull of
hearing.

Tbat it is a singularly unequal punishment,
and affects the worst man least, there t no
deubt. Iu Us superior efficiency as a means of
re'ormation, compared with tbat other code of
regulations wbich allows the prisoners to work
in company without communicating together,
I have not the smallest faith. All the instances
of retormatioo that were mentioned to me were
of a kind that might, have been and I have
no dcubt whatever, in my own mind, would
have been-equa- lly well brought about by the
silent system. With rvsard to such men as the
negro burglar aud the Enelish thief, even the
must enthusiaatio have scarcely auy hope of
their conversion.

It seems to me that the objection that nolhing
wholesome or good has ever had its growth iu
such unnatural solitude, and that even a dog, or
any of the more intelligent among beasts,
sould piBe, aud mope, and rust away beneata
its influence, would be In itself a sufficient argu-me-

against this system. But when we recolieot,
in addition, how very cruel and severe It is,
aud tbat a solitary life is always liable to pecu-

liar and distinct obiectlone ot a niott deplorable
nature, v'lch have arisen here, and call to
mind, moreover, that the choice ia not between
this sjstem and a bad or one, but
between it and another which has woiked well,
and is, In its whole design and practice, excel-

lent: there Is surely more than sufficient reason
tor abandoning a mode of punishment attended
bv so little hope or promise, aud lrau6ht, be-

yond dispute, wiih such a host of evils.
As a relief to its contemplation, I will close

this chapter with a curious story, arising out of
the same tbeme, which wat related to me, on
the occasion of this visit, by tome of the gentle-juc- n

co&eemcd. .
. ,

At one of the periodical mnetm.--s of the 1n- -
uni rlnr. nf thin i.riton. a wnrklnfrman of Phila
delphia presented himself bClore the board, and
earnestly requested to be placed In solitary con
finement, un being a wnai iuu
could possibly prompt him to make this
strange demand, ne answerra us
bad an iriesistible propensity to get drunk;
that be . was constantly inauiging u,
to bis great misery and rnln; that be had no
power of resistance: tbat he wished to be put
beyond the-reac- h of temptation; and that he
could think of no better way than this. It was
pointed oot to him, in reply, mat tne prison was
for criminals who hnd been tried and sentenced
by the law, and conld not be made available for
any such fanciful purposes; be was exhorted to
abstain from intoxicating drinks as be surely
might if he would: and received other very good
advice, with which he retired, exceedingly dis-
satisfied with the result of his application.

He camo again, and again, and again,
and was so very earnest aud Importunate,
tbat at last they took. counsel together, and
said, "He will certainly qualify himself for
admission if we reject htm any more. Let
us shut him up. Jle will soon be glad to
go away, and then we shall get lid of him." Ko
tbey made him sign a statement which would
prevent his ever sustaining an actiou lor fale
imprisonment, to tbe effect that his Itscarcera-tio- n

was voluntary, and of bis own seeking; they
requested him to take notice tbat the officer in
attendance had orders to release bim at any
hour of tbe day or night when be might knock
upon bis door tor tbat purpose; but desired him
to understand tbat, once going out, he would
not be admitted any more. These conditions
agreed upon, and be fit il 1 remaining in the same
mind, he was conducted lo tbe priion, and shut
up In one of the cells.

In this cell, the man who bad not the firm-- '
ne?s to leave a glass of liquor standing unfasten
on a table before Mm In this cell, in solitary
confinement, and working every lav at his trade
of shcemaking, this man remained nearly two
yeais. His health beginning to lail at the expi-
ration ot that time, tbe surgeon recommended

and, as he liked tbe notion very much, be went
about this new occupation with great cheenul-ness- .

He was digc'ng here, one summer day, very
industriously, when the wicket in the outer gate
cbanced to be left open, showing, bejond, the

dusty road ana sunburnt
fields. The way was as free to him a to any
man livirg; but he no sooner raised his head
and caught sight of it, all shining in the light,
than, with the involuntary Instinct of a prisoner.
be cast away bis spade, scampered off as fast as
ms legs would carry htm, and never once looked
back. . i j.0 oe commwea.j

INTERNAL REVENUE

PRINCIPAL AGENCY

FOB THE HALF, OF tTNITRD STATES

BEVEKVE STAMPS.

All kinds of Revenue Stamps kept constantly on
band, and for sale in all amounts. Stamps forwarded
to all parts of the United States by Mall or Express,
with tbe greatest despa'cu. The following dlsoant
allowed;

On t3C......- - ,....jf WO PER CENT
20tO 100 '. ...m.TOUK PERCENT.

IICO and opwrds...FOUR AND A HALF PER OT.

Tbe TJnlted States Revenue Stamp printed on
'Cbecks, Drafts, Receipts, BUI Heads, etc,

Orders solicited rom Printers, Engravers, Sta
tioners, Banks, Bankers, and others.

, The following discount allowsd on the Stamped
'Paper: V

Pnder10a....-..TW- O AND A HALF PER CENT,
tlOO to (300 ...... ...THREE PER CENT
1300 and over............... FOUR PER CENT,

JACOB E. RID QWAY.
no. 07 Nomn idibd stbeet,

Mtf
'

PHILADELPHIA.

P R I NC I P A L DEPOT
FOB THE BALK OF . -

UNITED STATES REVENUE STAMPS

No. 304 OHESNUT Street.
CBNTBAX DEPOT,

No. 103 South FItfTII Street
(Ont door below Ohsinut street).

ESTABLISHED 1S6S.
Onr stock comprises all th denominations printed

by lha Government.
ALL ORDERS PILLED AND FORWARDED BY

MAIL OR BXPRKSS IMMEPIATELY UPON RE
CEIPT, a matter Of great Importance.

Drafts oo Philadelphia. Post Office Orders, Green
backs, and National Baak Notaa, received in pay
meat. .CbetoUowIng rates ol commission are allowed
Ob t20.. - .......T WO P&RCEHT
From 120 to SICK)........-....- .. .FOUFU PER CENT
From S100 upwards FOUR AND A HALF PER CT

Tbe Commission la payable In stamps. .
. All ordsrs, etc., should be addressed to
' - STAMP AKXCT,

No. 3041 OHESNUT Street,
PBILADIXrRIA.

OBCERS RECEIVED FOR STAMPED CHECKS
DRAFTS, RECEIPTS. BTC! - 11 23

BOOTS AND SHOES.

YHE LATEST STYLES
IN CUftTOM-S- f ABE

BOOTS A.N13 SIIOIZS
, FOB GENTLEMEN AND HOTS.

CALL AND 8KB TBB

NEW BOX TO 13 S

mi(i: fixed at K.OTY nui'KEs.

BARTLETT,
NO. 83 WO CTil SIXTH STREET,

1123U ABOVE OHESNUT.

FURNISHING GOODS, SHIRTS.&C

J. W. SCOTT Ad CO,
HIBT MANUFACTCBEBS,

. AK9 IULIU IH
HEM'S) rilBXIlHllfU WOODS

NO. SI C'llENNVT 1ST BEET.
FOUR DOORS BELOW THE "COWTIN UNTAX,

t27ra rHILjLDMIJ'HIA.

PATENT SUOULDEtt . SEAM
SHIBT Bf AN 17 FACTO BY. '

AND GENTLEMEN'S! FUKMIStlllNO MTOHB
PERFECT FITTING SHIRTS AND DRAWER

mudetroui nimsurruient at very shori noil.
All other arllvles ot UiUtfTLJUUOi 10 DBESf

GOODS in loll varky if.
WISfHETF.B CO.,

ill

8. OUANTWILLIAMBIHCHANT,
Uo. M B. D&LAWAKlC Av-uu-

, Philadelphia,

Pnpoat's Ounpowdwr, Kwtlued Nitre, misrooal, Eta
tV. K.ltar ix.'s Ctioeolw )ooo, sad Brums.
Hrodr lir.. A tWB kUW AlsuU bil!li!rf
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FINANCIAL.

BANKING HOUSE

OF

JayCooioi&O).
H3 and 114, So. THIRD ST. PniLAP A.

Detlert In all Government Beourltle,

OLD WANTED

a EXCHANGE FOR IEW1

A JLIBEBAIi DIFFERENCE ALLOWED.

Compound Interest Notes Wanteds

INTF.BEST ALLOWED ON DEPOSIT.

Collections mad. Stocks bought and sold on
Oommlsslon.

Bpeclal bnalnea accommodations reserved for
adiea. ruatsm

"y E II AYE FOR SALE
tub

FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS
OP THE

Central Pacific Railroad Company,
AT (95) NINETY-FIV- E,

And Accrued Interest In Currency.

These Bonds re payable by law, principal and lnta
rest, in gold. Interest payable 1st of January and 1st
of July.

We will take Governments .In exchange, allowing ,

tbe full market price.
We recommend tbem to Investors as a flrst-cla- sa

Eecurlty, and will give at all times the latest para.
'

ptaltts and general Information upon application to us
Having a full supply ot these RONJ)8 on hand, we

are prepared to DELIVER TREAT. AT ONCE.

DE HAVEN & BHO r

Bankers and Dealsra In Governments,
1161W NO. 40 HOtin tniBD ST.- -

sq-
- at ion al ;

BAM OF THE REPUBLIC,

809 and 811 CHESKUT STREET,"
PHILADELPHIA.

CAPITAL .ftl000,00Ot ax sas sa ss sa

DIRECTORS.

Joseph T. Bailey, William Ervlen, '

Nalhun Hllles, Osg.od Welsh.
BenJ. Rowland, Jr , Frederick A. Hoyt,
Bamuel A, fclHPbam, Wm.il. Rhawn.
Edward B. Orne,

Wit, H. RHAWN, President,
ZaU OatMcr of the Central National Bank

JOS. P. MUMFORD. Cashier, ;
51! LaU of the Philadelphia National Bank

7 3-1-0s,

CONVERTED INTO

FIVE-TW- E IS TI ES.

BONDS DELI FEB ED IMMEDIATBI,

DE HAYEN & BBOT hLEH

IQtrp BO. t W. TH1BB STREET,

u. S. SECURITIES
A SPECIALTY.

smith, Randolph & co, '

BANKERS AND BROKERS, '.".
i

i .. "
NO. I S.TUIRDMT..INO. S NASSAU ST

. i
I

Orders for Stocks and Gold executed in Phtia- - --

delphia and New York.

COAL.
"

.'

MIDDLETON & CO.. DBALEBS IN.B . HARLklttH LKHIOH and KAUlK VKltt
COAL, Kept dry ender cuvr. Prepared ezpruily
ftir fkmllv asa. xara, no. v abo-uh-i
Avenue. Office, No. mWALNUTSli, TS

WILLIAM BULL'S COAL DEPOT, Kos.
and mo WASHINGTON Avenue.

Tbe best qualities of Coal, for domeullo or steam una,
fur nlnhed to any part of the city. ' 118 8m

PAPER HANGINGS, ETC.

p A P C R HANGINGS.
KKW EATABLES HXIENT.

' E. COBNEB OF TENTH AND WALNUT.

J. O. FINN, & SONS
Have opened with an extensive assortment ef DECO
RATIVE and PLAIN WALL PAPERS, embracing
every quality to suit all tames. S 11 sm

GIRARD ROW.

E. 171. NEEDLES & CO.,
X.W. Eleventh and Chasnut 8 treats,

Have opened a large lot of very superior

TABLE DAMASKS
Which they offer at s and loo per yard.'

These goods are from forced salaa h. ti
jiupurien, aou wiu oe iounQiuperlor In quality H
ana styie to inesatne class of goods usuaUy soldi S
in auction. . ,.

Also, a very cbeao lot of LINEN sriirirT- -
INOS, reduced trcna Si to 11 '15, and fronitt-s- s

hi fi-o- pgr yara.
Also, 10 and --tuch PILLOW LINKN. re

duced bom l to 7t cents, and from Il ls to
cents.

AUo. alot of ALL LINEN HUCKABACK,
red uctd irom so oen la to ni cents.
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